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A n apocalypse brought human civiliza¬ 
tion to its knees, and control of Japan 
passed into the hands of tyrannical kings. 
At the birth of a rebel chieftain’s twins, 
the blind prophet Nagi predicted, “This is 
a child of destiny, one who will grow to 
lead the people and be the light in the 
sky of our nation’s future.” 

Under Ukon XV’s harsh rule, a better 
tomorrow can only be achieved through 
strife and bloodshed. When the “Boy of 
Destiny” is killed by the Red King’s 
forces, it is up to his twin sister Sarasa to 
lead their people in his name, or all will 
be lost. 

Sarasa has achieved victory over the 
Red King in Kyushu and the Blue King in 
Seiran, gaining many allies along the way. 
She has also proven herself in Okinawa to 
the south and the Tohoku region in the 
north. Her closest comrades now know 
the truth about her gender; her confes¬ 
sion has galvanized them further. 

Meanwhile, the Red King’s reckless¬ 
ness has inspired a coup. After fleeing 
alone, Shuri has been forced to reevaluate 
his viewpoint and start from scratch. 
Despite newly acquired allies in Shikoku, 
he has failed in battle against Tatara. 

Worse, although he and Sarasa have fallen 
in love, they have finally learned the truth 
about their secret identities. Torn by the 
discovery, Shuri attempts suicide only to 
be “rescued” by Asagi, who has sold him 
into slavery. 

After being reunited with her moth¬ 
er in Tohoku, Sarasa has regained her 
emotional balance and found a new ally 
in Lady Purple, wife of the Black King. 
With Lady Purple’s help, she has the 
chance to prove herself in the very heart 
of King Ukon’s lands—the capital of 
Kyoto! 
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GOLD TALE 1: ROYAL CAPITAL 



"IN THE END, EVEN 
THE MIGHTY FALL; 
THEY ARE LIKE THE 
DUST, AT THE 
MERCY OF THE 
WIND ...” 
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GOLD TALE 1: ROYAL CAPITAL 


WELCOME 

TO 

KYOTO! 


THI5 15 THE 
GATEWAY 
TO THE 
CAPITAL. 
















































TINY TAM-TAM TIME (T) 




The cover for this volume may look 

Hello! 


The statues 

are of the twelve heavenly 

Thanks -for all your letters! 


generals who 

serve the Buddha of 

I will write back, though it may 
take a (really) long time! i 


Medicine. 





TA H L> 


THE MAIN 
STREET 
THAT 
EXTENDS 
NORTH 
FROM 
RAJO- 
MON- 


IS CALLED 
THE 

"GOLDEN 

AVENUE." 
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'WHERE 
KING 
UK ON... 

PI i 

JAPAN 1 
llVES;;&^ 

tog:,. ;:.:5?r‘* , S^S 


flD ibid rfuTmTu 


THE ' 
SIGHT OF 
IT MIGHT 
CHURN 
YOUR 
, GUT- / 


BUT WE 
CANT DO 
ANYTHING 
ABOUT 
HIM THIS 
TIME. 


CAT GOT 
YOUR 
TONGUE, 
TATARAr* 
















































TO 

































wiP 

- 

OSAKA 

THAT'S [ if'Mk 

%mr^js ACTUALLY 

OSAKA pf : 

4 M LOOKED 

FOR YOU. ml 

LIVELIER 


/ ~/l WHEN WE 

JHwk 

L_/I / WERE THERE. 


_ 
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DO YOU 
WANT THE 
WRATH OF 
THE 

BUDDHA 
ON YOUR 
HEADS!? 


IS THE 
STATUE 
FIN¬ 
ISHED 
VET? 


THE 


TEMPLE'S 


ALL WE X 

SOT LEFT WE’RE 
15 ABOUT 
COVERING FOUR 
IT WITH FIFTHS 
SOLD. DONE. 


OFF LIMITS 


UNTIL THE 


CONSE¬ 


CRATION 


SCUSE 


ME 


CAN WE 
SNEAK 
APEAK 
INSIDE? 
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THIS IS 
WHAT I'VE 
FEARED. 


...TO HELP 
BUILD A BIG 
5TATUE OF 
BUDDHA. 


...WERE 

TAKEN 

TO 

KYOTO... 


THAT WAS 
WHERE IL05T 
YUNOKAAND 
MY 

GRANDFATHER. 


THREE PEOPLE 
FROM MY VILLAGE 
AND MORE FROM 
OCHIORI... 

































I DON'T 
KNOW IF 
IT'LL 
PROVE 
THAT OR 
NOT, 

> BUT... 


WE'LL RUIN THIS 
CONSECRATION 
CEREMONY! 


WE MUST 
SAVE THE 
PEOPLE 
WHO ARE 
BEING 
FORCED 
TO WORK 
THERE! 
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( BUT 

Ithen 



( IT'S NOT 
AS 

I'M 1 


THOUGH 

NEW \ 

I 

I'M WELL 

AT 


% \ VERSED 

THIS. 

/4A 

# \ IN BEING 
A SLAVE... 
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/ AS LONG 1 
AS THERE'S 
AN UPPER 
CLASS, 
THERE'LL 
BE A 

LOWER J 
\ CLASS. I 


WHILE THERE'S 
A KINS THERE 
ARE SLAVES. 


SO YOU HAVE 
RADICAL 
VIEWS. 


\OUCH. 


OH, 
NO- 
I THINS. 


WHAT 

COMES 

AFTER 

"To"? 


AND 
THAT'S 
WHY YOU 
WERE 
THROWN 
IN HERE? 


I WAS ’ 
LABELED 


WHAT 

IS 

IT? 


THAT'D 
BE "NA." 
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TAT5U- 

i mi \? 


15 THE PAIN 
IN YOUR 
STOMACH? 


I HE 
HAS A 
FEVER. 


HMM. 
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50. 


...PUT ’ 
Hl/V\ 

OUT OF 
HIS 

MISERY? 


WHY 

DON'T 


MIGHTVE 

BURST. 


IF 50, HE 
WON'T 
5URVIVE. 


5EE 
WHAT I 
MEAN? 
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youve 

TAKEN SO 
MANY LIVES 
k ALREADY. 


THE LIFE OF 
ONE BOY 
WONT MAKE 
ANY 

DIFFERENCE 
TO YOU. 


SO HE ' 
WONT 
SUFFER. 


IJI ONE 
l HUMANA 
IJ LIFE... ] 



























































HOW 

TO 

WRITE 

"Ml." 


SHOW 



























HE'S 
COOL¬ 
ING HIS 
l HAND... 


WHAT'S 
I HE 
-A DOING...? I 


ICOLD, 
I WIND; 


THE 

| FAINT^ 
SOUNDS] 
OF A | 
fSNOWYj 
f NIGHT.* 


HOWLING 


If EVE/? 11 

HOWLING 


^INJ 9 

•- ■ ///ft, v * 

SOUTHEASTERN , 
3^1 SKIES * US 


GET UP, 
SLAVES! 


f IT’S 1 
MORNING! 
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! 



fii Id 
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THE PEOPLE 
FROM HER 
VILLAGE ARE 
AMONG THE 
SLAVES! 


SHE 

DOESN'T 
EVEN KNOW 
IF THEY'RE 
ALIVE. 



mux 

) speivt 

YOUR LIFE 
Ol\l the 
S1 »£ OF 
SUte 

Om/EJiS! 
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I SHOULD SET 
MORE 

INFORMATION 
FIRST. HISHA'S 
FROM 
OCHIORI... 


..HE 


MUSTVE 


BEEN 


WORRIED 


ALL THIS 


TIME 


MAYBE I CAN 
SET A LITTLE 
CLOSER... 


ITS 


DARK. 
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THE RANK 
AND FILE OF 
KYOTO'S 
POLICE 
FORCE, 
CHARGED 
WITH 

KEEPING THE 
PEACE. 


THEY 

CHOSETHE 
NAME 
YAROGUMI. 


"KNOW YOUR 
LIMITATIONS”— 
THEIR OWN 
SELF- 

DEPRECATING 

MOTTO. 


WHEREVER 
THEY GO, 
BLOOD 
FLOWS AND 
REBELS DIE. 







WHAT ARE 
DOING 
HERE BY 
YOURSELF 
AT NIGHT? 


f JUST \ 
| HACHIYA | 
OF THE 
YAROGUMI. 


MR. 

YELLOW 

JACKET 

OF 

SAKYO..., 
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w! A ( 

KA SANE?\ 

Y In y 

> MEAN... J 

y 

\ KIKU?/ 

a ::-y 
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HPT 

f \ 

AND 1 

LATER 
THAT I 

A NIOHT... / 

.'THE SOLD FOR 

W THE STATUE IS 
AAA \ ARRIVING FROM 
V: :-A: : / SADO DAY AFTER 
: ( TOMORROW, IN 

:>VAV THE 

A ^ VAFTERNOON. 

j SHIKOKU^V 

1 CITY sf y- ■ / 

y. sAD °o^ 

VA 

pgLACK KING’S 7 / 

I DOMAIN 1 H 1 



KYOTO&j 




...THE REST OF 
THE GOLD WILL 
ARRIVE FROM 
SHIKOKU CITY. 


























































































































I HAVE 
THE 

I HONOR 
TO 

PRE' / 
5ENT..J 


50 KILO- 
(3RA/V\S 

OF I 
, GOLD... 


FROM 

THE 

BLACK 

KINO.J 












































GREAT BUDDHATEMPLE 


THANK 
YOU, LORD 
ICHI' 
MATSU. 


THE ' 
STATUE 
IS 

MOSTLY 

COM- 

PLETE. 


ALL THAT 
REMAINS 
IS TO 
GILD IT 
WITH 
, GOLD. 


FIRST THING 
TOMORROW 
MORNING... 


IT'S ALL 
WE HAD 
TIME FOR, 
BUT IT 
SEEMS TO 
BE 

HOLDING 
UP. , 


EVEN 
THOUGH ' 
WE MIXED 
IT WITH 
MERCURY. 


THE BLACK 
PRINCE 
CAN 

ALWAYS BE 
COUNTED 
ON. 


r I WILL 
BRING 
THE 
REST 
OF THE 
GOLD. 
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HOW 
DO I 
KNOW 
IT'S 


HOW CAN 
I TELL^ 
JUST^ 
FROM HIS 1 
BACK? > 


m y/? 


HIS HAIR.. 


IT'S CROWN 
OUT... ^ 


HE'S LOST 
WEIGHT... 







, 1 T/V\P TMP 
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THEY’RE 

MAKING US V j , In f | \ V 
DIG OUR ) III l1 M/I \ 1 JJ i 

OWN MASS UUuBT & II 
GRAVE l J 

RIGHT NOW.r U 1 

M\m there are 
\f "f 200 SLAVES. 
\| o V< \ WE'LL ALL 
\l!|% BE BURIED 
\U ■M ALIVE ON 

1 NEWyEAR'S 

M eve ■ 




do you 

HAVE A 
LEADER 
AMONG 

you? 

I'D LIKE 
TO TALK 
TO HIM. 




SOME 
PEOPLE 
TAKING WHO 
THE LEAD ARRIVED 
IN RECENT- 
DIGGING Ly FROM 
AN THE 

NORTH... 


BENEATH THE BUDDHA STATUE 







































.iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiillllllllll 
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talking under their breaths. 
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you 

AND 

your 

GRUDG 

ES. 


MAYBE 


IVE 


GIVEN 


you 

WOULDN'T, 
i WOULD 

\ you ? 


TOO 


MUCH 


CREDIT 


I WONT 
ACCEPT 
ANY OF 
TATARA'S 
HELP. 
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SIX O'CLOCK. 



I HAVE TO SET 
BACK UP 
THERE 
BEFORE 7 ... 



...OR ELSE I 
WONT BE ABLE 
TO SET OUT. 
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I'LL STAY 
BEHIND, 
TOO! 


WHICH 

WHY!?- 






































5HURI. 




O 
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GOLD TALE 3: RUMBLING 







HIS HAND WAS COLD. 


IT WAS COVERED IN DIRT. 


I KNOW THAT HAND SO WELL. 






















































































































THE STRENGTH 
AND INTENSITY 
THAT I FOUND SO 
ATTRACTIVE... 


...WERE 
THOSE OF 
THE RED 
KING. 







































































































IVE NEVER CONE IT BEFORE. 





















































































































THE 

NIGHT 

BEFORE. 


WE WONT BE 
ABLE TO 
HAVE SOME 
TRADITIONAL 
ZO (\//ON NEW 
YEARS DAY... 


Z.ONI IS A CLEAR STOCK MADE 
WITH GOBY AND EEL, WITH 
GRILLED M0CH1, DROPWORT, 
SALMON ROE, KAMABOKO, BURDOCK 
AND CARROTS. 


SO LET'S 
EAT IT 

NOV/! 


THE 

CONSE¬ 

CRATION. 

















































































I'M GOING TO 
DESTROY THE 
CONSECRATION- 


WELL. 

LORD 

ICHI- 


OH, YES. 

FINAL 
PREPAR- 
ATIONS. 
NO BREAKS 
NOW. 































IS 

THI5 THE 
BUDDHA? 


WE WONT BE 
ABLE TO SEE IT 
UNTIL THE 
UNVEILING 



/slaves WILL 

m BE BURIED 
1 UNDER' 

\\ GROUND AT 
SUNDOWN... 


...AND WE'LL 
BURN 

INCENSE TO 
CLEANSE 
THE HALL 
INTERIOR. 
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THE CONSECRATION CEREMONY FOR 
THE STATUE OF BUDDHA AT THE 
GREAT UKON TEMPLE. 


















































KING UKON 
WANTS TO 
PAINT THE 
EYES ON 
THE 

BUDDHA 

HIMSELF. 
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f OUR 
/NATION 15 
PROSPER" 
ING. / 


LORO , 
BUDDHA! 


THE 

JUBILANT 

QUAVER 

OFM y 

SOUL? 


THE 

NATION. 


KING 

UKON? 


GIVES 

OBEISANCE 
TO KING 
UKON... 


PULL THE 
COVER! 









































MEN SHALL 
SING THE 
GLORIES... 


...OF MY 
WORLD FOR 
ALL 

ETERNITY! 


aVour 

[majesty. 


A WORD 
TO THE 
WISE. / 


* \THE MAN A 
WHO SAYS . 

4 * t- THE WORLD X. 

M I ISHIS...IS v 
1 | , USUALLY , 

ABOUT TO ^ 

^at^-take a 

v FALL. 


BESTOW 
UPON ME 
YOUR 
NEVER- I 
ENDING 
SPLENDOR!! 











































































































































♦IMPERIAL GUARDS ARE SEPARATE FROM CITY SECURITY. 
























j f 


THERE ARE 


PEOPLE IN 


THE 1 


NORTHERN 


OUTSKIRTS- 

Wm 
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GOLDiTALE 4: FLOWINGj 
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WE'RE THE 

delegation- 


NACHI. 


HERE 
TO 
PICK 
YOU UP! 


THANK 

YOU, 

TATA- 

RA! 


ARE 

YOU 

BETTER 
v NOW? , 


WHAT'SN 

WITH 

THE 

"LIL' 

TA"? 


MOM! 


THANK 

YOU... 


DO YOU 
WANT U5 TO 
JUST GO 
AROUND 
SCREAMING 
"TATAR A"!? 


EVERYONE'S 
BEEN 
TALKING 
ABOUT THE 
BUDDHA 
FIASCO! , 


BETTER. 

THAN 

BETTER! 


OSAKA 

THE PORT OF SAKAI 


TATARA. 


FATHER! 


UNCLE! 


WHERES 
'EVERYONEI 
FROM 
OCHIORI..4 


HISHA! 


YOU’RE 

ALIVE! 
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JlliiUia JT 
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WE'D 
|BETTER 
, CATCH 
> UP- 


OR HE'LL 
MONOPO- 
LIZE THE 
WESTERN 
ROUTES' 


(SAKAI'S 
' BOAT! 


HE'S l 
GETTING/ 
A JUMP I 
ON THE I 
MAR- 
KET! ^ 


SET 

OUR 

SHIPS 

OUT! 


HURRV UP! 


WITH THE 
LEADER OF 
TOSA DEFYING 
KING UKON, 
WE'LL SLIP BY. 


WE’LL 

DETOUR 

AROUND 

SHIKOKU. 
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WE 

HAVE 

NO 

'PROOF., 


WHAT'S 

THIS? 


I'M 

returning. 

TO THE / 
NORTH. { 


YOU DON'T 
THINK / 
WAS 

INVOLVED 
IN THE 
BUDDHA 
FIASCO? 













YOU'RE 

LUCKY, 

YARO- 

GUMI. 


DID 


THE 

BLACK 

PRINCE 


! OF 
COURSE 
, NOT! 


IT? 


15 HE I 
PLOTTING 
AN INSUR- 
RECTI ON? 


WHAT’S 
THE 
MEAN¬ 
ING OF 
THIS.'? 


THE BLACK PRINCE -- BLACK KING, 























































U£ \ 
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♦IN CHARGE OF 
KYOTO CITY SECURITY. 
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I SUP¬ 
POSE 
I'LL HAVE 
Ht/Y\ DO 

I IT - I 


r IT SIMPLY 
WON'T DO 
FOR TATARA 
TO GROW 
ANY 

STRONGER, j 


SUO CITY 


I LORD 
'TATARA! 


LORD 

TATARA! 
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WITH THE 


PEOPLE 


GOOD 
LUCK TO 
EVERVONE! 


TATARA! 


THANKS FOR 
' BRINGING 
THE 

MERCHANTS! 


WE 

THOUGHT 
THE OLIVE 
HARVEST 
WOULD GO 
TO WASTE! 


MANY FTj 
THANKS! E# 
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WE 

WANTED 
TO MAKE 
THIS LAND 
PLENTIFUL 
AND 
GREEN, 
TOGETHER. 


BUT THIS 
IS WHERE 
OUR 

DREAMS 

BEGAN. 


IT’S MY 
HOME... 


IT'S THE 
HOME OF 
MY 

FRIENDS. 


W AND 
/ MORE 
I THAN 
I THAT, 
CHACHA. 




























PRISONERS 
OF WAR 
HAVE NO 
v NAMES. 


you 

SHOULD 

EXECUTE 

ME 

PROMPT¬ 

LY. 


Wm IVE BROUGHT 

Jsd the blueprints 

'IffM FOR THE 

AQUEDUCT YOU 
WERE IN 
CHARGE OF 
1 '^ICONSTRUCTING. 


BU J WE WANT 
YOU'RE TO 

THE ONLY CONTINUE 
ONE WHO WORKING 
KNOWS ON | T > _ 
THE . 

DETAILS. / 
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TOO QUICKLY 
CO/V\£S THBMORN. 


































EXCERPT FROM “SENJU NO MAE/ A BIWA LUTE SONG 
BASED ON “THE TALE OF THE HEIKE." 
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rrrrr ,—■ 






































TflM-TM TIMS 

& 


HELLO! THANKS FOR 
YOUR SUPPORT! 


Basara 's up to Volume 171 
It'll keep going a while 
longer, so stay tuned! 

I sometimes do work -for 
Deluxe Comics. Keep an eye 
out for my illustrations, too! 



It's the end o-f December 
right now. I hope the new 
year brings happiness and good 
things happen to everyone! (I V» 
in a New Vear's Day mood 

already..J We always 
have white miso and 
round mochi in our 
zoni at my house, 
by the way. 





It's this: 


IF YOU LIVED IN THE 
WORLD OF BASARA, WHAT 
KIND OF LIFE WOULD YOU 
LIKE TO LEAD? 


There! 




WHAT'S THIS? 

00H - 

ZAL4 / 
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Though a girl 
with a secret 
crush on Asagi 
might be 
amusing, too... 



WHY JUST ASAGI...'? 


I’d like this to be about the 
lives of people u/ho generally 
don't come across Tatara and 
her crew. (It can take place 
anywhere. You can even make up 
a -funky imaginary island.) 

How would you live”? What 
would you like to 
accomplish"? What kind o-f 
job do you want"? (You can 
be young or old, male or 
female!) 


Though brief encounters 
might be fun, too! 













Well... I want -to do 
-the story, but I 
can’t promise... 

I-f it never happens, 
I'm sorry! J 


Send me all sorts 
of ideas... 




I ask because 
I'd like to do 
a bonus story 
like that 
sometime. 

6 r 

A story aboui people 



It could be short —= 

and simple! 


j Vou can send 
all letters and 
questions here. t 

Please send me your 
comments, too, 
of course! 



I-f that's okay, send 'em here! 



Vumi Tamura 

c/o VIZ. Media, LLC 
Editorial Department 
P 0 Box 77010 
San Franci&co CA 94107 


m 


SEE you IN VOLUME 18 ! 


J PLEASE TAKE CAPE OF VOURSELVES, AND 

j WORK HARD! (THAT GOES FOR ME, T00D- 

— DON *j- 

MORE! ETC.r- 

"-I SAY THIS EVERY YEAR.'a 

SEE you LATER! WRITE ME! 5, r 

























